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WHERE?

Where is the boy who used to pace
The street with the cry: ‘“‘Sweep Ho!”
‘The dwarfish lad with the smudgy face
That clean boys pestered so?
Is coal less dirty than formerly,
Or cleaner coal more cheap;
Or chimneys built so as not to be
In need of the Chimney Sweep?

‘Where is the man with the blackened face
‘Who sat on the glant van

" And cried: ‘‘Char-co’, Char-co
Oh, where is the Charcoal Man?

‘Was it the gas stove put to flight
This man with the dismal mien;

Or modern cooks who have learned to light
The fire with kerosene?

e

Where i{s the man who was never wrong,
And pounded a lapstone, too;

Who told a story or sang a song
As he pulled his waxed ends through;

Who sewed a slipper with silken thread,
Or damaged shoes half-soled,

And made tall boots with tops of red—
Oh! where is the Cobbler 0ld?

‘Where is the man, all powdered whlte.
Who lived below the hill,

‘Who ground the bags of corn we brought
On the horse to the little mill?

And where are the girls with rosy cheeks
Who used to milk and churn,

And where are the succulent buckwheat

cakes
" That grandma used to turn?

The chimney sweep owns iron works;
The charcoal burner’'s sons
Are working mines of anthracite
And making coke by tons;
The miller's boys are millionaires
In Minneapolis,
And the cobbler’s heir, in the Nutmeg state,
Owns big shoe factories.

The rose-cheeked girls are matrons now
And live In state uptown;

Their boys are sporting the college cap,
Their daughters the Paris gown,

But the hopeless longing will never down
For the good old buckwheat cake,

Bo sweet and tender, so thick and brown,
That grandma used to make.

~T. N, in N. Y, Sun,

A Supreme
Moment @ 9

By CAROL RICHMOND

(Copyright, 1908, by Daily Story Pub. Oo.)

HE jerked off her gown with an im-
§ patient twitch and threw it upon

e couch, donning a dainty creation
of lace and ribbon, in the shape of a
wrapper, she flung herself into a
¢hair to think, dropping her chin into
her upraised palm, she leaned forward
and scowled at her image in the mir-
ror.

It had all been so disappointing—so
far from what she had pictured—this
meeting with the man she had jilted
in the days gone by. She had loved
him, O, yes! But when money stepped
between them, offering her a position
in the world, she was not proof against
the tempter. Now she realized what a
mistake it had been, she told herself
sadly. The wedding day was barely
over.. The honeymoon had scarce be-
gun ere  repentance seized her. A

 Joveless marriage to be, ﬂlled in by
gold!

How she sickened at the remem-
brance. And through it all ever rose
in agonizing appeal the face of the
man upon whose heart she had tram-
pled. That was years and years and
years ago, judged by her feelings, but
only three upom the calendar. After
all, time is marked by the ravages it
makes upon our hearts, not by years.
When she learned that he was here at
the seaside resort where her summer
home was located, her heart gave one
wild bound and then seemed to stand
still.

Oh, to annul the past! To wipe out
forever these three horrible years!
Her brain reeled at the mere thought
of meeting him again! Of once more
standing face to face with the lover of
her youth! Who knew what might
happen? If he still cared for her (a
sharp pain assailed her at the possibil-
ity of his not caring) she would sever
these hateful chains which bound her
and be free for his sake!

And now she had seen him! The hot
blood raged within her at the recollec-
tion of his cool, distant bow. And
after she had inveigled him into a cur-
tained retreat no added assurance re-
iieved her; he might have been the
veriest stranger for all the interest
‘manifested in her. How she chafed at
the inward sense of impotency. Then
came the crowning humiliation when
she tried to offer some palliation for
her past conduct; the look of surprised
puzzlement he assumed as if she had
been ‘talking in an unknown tongue.
And his polite, “Pardon me, but I do
not understand,” was annihilating.
She could have cried out but for her
self respect,

At length she sought to cheer herself
with the thought that he might be
‘punishing her and in time she would
be able to overcome his impenetrabil-
jity. She rose with determination. No,
she would not despair. Surely she
‘could penetrate this pretended insen-
sibility.

L 4Alas! Bad she only known! His for-
getfulness was not feigned.
; The night her broken faith Was re-
vealed to him & miracle had been
§wrought Stunned by the blow, as
though dealt by physical force, well-
migh despairing, he had left her with
& sense of utter defeat. Life seemed a
dismal failure. And wandering on
through the night he scarce knew
jwhere he went, he reached home near
morning worh out in mind and body.
{His grief seemed unendurable. He
Iw the room in ceaseless.agony. a
boding of her unhappiness was
apon him. He seéémed wrought
-by unseen forces and fnally a
settled upon him. Utterly ex-
p he lay down and sieep came,
d in that sleep all eoudmc- ot

.|record of his blighted hopes.

.the latter dominated, and when at
length he awoke he was without
! knowledge of his wrongs. Somewhere
!in that deathless sleep he had left the
Just
where or how it was accomplished lay
buried in the depths of the soul. He
arose from it a new man, with new
purpose and new interest.

Hence the recent meeting with his
faithless love, fraught with so much
import to her, had no meaning for
him. A new star had, risen upon his
life, holding his entire being en-
tranced. Claiming him wholly her
own.

Mrs. Witchert was resplendent in
her matchless beauty and bewildering
attire as she entered the ballroom on
her husband’s arm that same evening.
But in vain she endeavored to lure
Reginald Hawthorn to her side. His
greeting as they met was formal and
perfunctory. To be sure he looked after
her admiringly, but with no faintest
reminiscence that she ever played a
part in his life.

Late in the evening, longing for a
breath of fresh alr, she made her way
alone to the broad, dimly lighted ve-
randa. Suddenly she came upon them
—the man she had never ceased to love
and the girl to whom his troth was
plighted, his first and only love, as he
firmly believed—the discovery was like
a blow to the woman concealed by the
large stone pillar from where she
could see and hear them. The girl
was in his arms, where Mrs. Witchert
herself had so often been in those
dear, delightful days now gone for-
ever. She could have cried aloud in
her agony. She held herself taut, how-
ever, to catch the low words of their
converse.

“Tell me, Reginald, did you never
love before?”

“Not until I met you, beloved, did I
ever care for woman.”

“l am glad—and yet—"

“Speak, sweetheart, and yet?”

“I heard a rumor to-day—"

“Go on, go on, why do you hesitate?”

“That once upon a time you were
devoted—nay, engaged to Mrs. Wich-
ert.”

His laugh rang out clear and con-
vincing.

“Why, darling, I never saw the
woman until to-day.”

The white teeth of the listener be-
hind the pillar closed down with a
sharp cut upon the red lips. She felt
maddened.

“How very. strange,” went on the
girl's voice, “to connect your name
with that of a perfect stranger.”

“Do you doubt me, love?”

O, the misery of hearing those en-
dearing terms addressed to anotner.
But still she caught her breath to lis-
ten.

“No, no; for there would be no cause

|

“'TI8 FALSE!" SHE CRIED.

for you to deny it. So long as you are
mine to-day amd henceforth, I could
bear to share your past with another.”
“But, my precious, there is no need.
I swear to you I never loved another!”
“’Tis false!” And Mrs. Witchert
stepped from her hiding place, her.
voice vibrating with emotion. ‘“How,
dare you chogt the girl thus? To what
end would you deceive her?”
Reginald gazed in dumb amazement
at the excited woman, then mur-
mured in hushed accents: “She is
mad.”
“No, I am not mad!”
Springing forward, she caught him
by both arms, shaking him - violently.
“Reginald Hawthorn, do you dare
look me in the face and tell. me you
never saw me before? That there was
‘not"a time when I was the light of
your eyes, the whole world to you?”
“Madam, I— My God! What Iis
this phantem you are conjuring from
the shadow of the past?’ ¥or one su-
preme moment he seemed about to re-
member, then— “Stand aside, madam.
I do not know you; never saw you
until to-day!” And, taking the wait-
ing girl by the hand, he led her
quickly away.

HOROSCOPE OF THE POPE.
Astrologers Declare That Reign of

Pius X. Will Be a Most Re-
markable One,

Pope Plus X. was born to glory. His
horoscope recently cast by a dis<
tinguished astrologer indicates as much,
His natal sign is that of Gemini (i. e.
Twins), one of the three signs which
govern the air, Aecording toastrologists,
persons born under this sign furnish the
Jargest number of celebrities.

The fact that the planet Mars is in con~
junetion®with the Twins is likewise in-
dicative of a celebrity. The Twins give
a noble soul and & fine, subtle mind, but
it indicates almost always violent events
and great change of position. The pope’s
horoscope seems tosuggest that his pres-
-ent position will be the cause of great
exterior and interior struggles.
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LOGS WANTED..

I will be in Bourbon couuty for the
next {p«ptheluying timber, I will
pay the highest market price for Wal-
nut, Oak, Ash and Hickery.

3t WILL FORSYTH.

HavyaAND RYE WANTED.— Highest
market price paid for hay and rye.
G. W. STUART.

HAVE you seen those ladlee Oxfords

that have just arrived at Thomsn’s?
T UL ST

FoR milk zows and fattening stcck of
all kinds, nothing is better than sugar
cane. One acre of it willgoas far as
three of corn. For pure seed go to Geo.
W. Stuart’s.

SuGArR CANE will stand the drough
and now is the time to sow. It is one
of the best of stock foods. For pure
feed go to Geo. W. Stuart’s.

‘WHITE Rock Lime by the barrel, cart
or wagon load. There is no waste to it
and its pure white.

GEO0. W. STUART.

P P

CavuTiON.—Beer put up in dark color- '
ed bottles is not always Wiedemann’s
See that it has the Crown tin stopper
branded ‘*Wisdemann.” tf

FALIL 1203.

= | rees By the Million.

Fruit and Ornamental, Grape Vines,
Small Fruits, Evergreens, Rhubarb,
Asparagus, and everything for orchard,
lawn and garden. No agents, but best
prices to the planter. Oatalogue on ap-
plication to

H. F. HILLENMEYER & SONS, .
Lexington, Ky. |
Both 'Phones. i

GORN FOR SALE!

Twenty-five acres of corn in shock;
will furnish lot to fedd on, and will feed
it if desired, or purchaser may feed him-
self. JOE HOUSTON, i
"Phone 465 (E Tenn.) ‘

Elizabeth, Ky. |
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PROFESSIONAL  CARDS.

Hbous China
and gut Giass.

A Handsome Selec-
tion of the best de-
signs. Very appro-
propriate for Wedding

Presents.

FORD &

” TRADE MARK

Fleible Corsets.

i P

Star Brand Shoes

ARBPTHE BEST.

Freeman & Freeman.

QUAI_ITV

The Test of

Cheapness.x

K N N

BUY

Purity Flour
THE BEST.
Therefore the Cheapest.

K N N

The Paris Milling Co.

R. E L. STEVENS,
< Dexrier,
Office in Agricultural Bank Buildiag.
Take Elevator.
8to12 a.m.
Office Houn{l‘O‘p_n. -

Both 'Phone 8483.

J. T.

PaRris,

PORTER SMITHN,
INSURANCE AGENT,
PARris, - - - EKBNTUGKY.

McMILLAN,

DEsTIST,
Office No 8 Broadway,
KE~NTUORY.

W. DAVIS,

Yim
FURNITURE, CARPETS, ,
WALL P;\PFR ETC.
Funeral Furnishinss. Calls for Amba-
Jance Attemded Promplly. . -
Day ’Phone 137. Night 100.

My agency insures against fire,
wind and storm—Dbest only reli-
able prompt-paying companleb—
non-union.

W. O. HINTON, A[t.

CHESAPEAKE & CHIO RY,

TIME TABLE.
IN EFFECT JULY 27, 1903.

BAST BO
Liv Louisville . 8 mam 6 00pm
Ar Lexington 11 *0am 8 40pm
Lv Lexington 1120am 8 45pm
Lv Wincheste. 11 57am 9 18pm
Ar Mt.Sterling 1225pm 9 43pm
Ar Washingt’n 5 20am 3 $9pm
Ar Phtladeip’s 8 50am 7 07pm
Ar New York 11 15am 9 15pm

WEST BOUND.
Ar Winchester 7 37am 4 38pm 622am
Ar Lexington . . 8 12am 5 10pm 7 00am lwp-
Ar Frankfort. . 909am 6 14pm
Ar Bhelbyville 10 Olam 7 00pm
Ar Louisville 1100am 8 00pm

Trains marked thus | run daily except
Sunday; othes trains run daily. *
Through Sleepers between Louisville,
Lexington and New ' York without
change.
For rates, Sleeping Car reservations
or any information call on
F. B. CARR,
Agent L. & N. R R, Paris, Ky.,
or, GEORGE W. BARNEY,
Div. Pass. Agent. Lexington, Ky

CHivnooeR'S o JSH

PEN%YRQY&L FILLS

Bafe. Always reliable. Ladies, ask Druggist for
CHICHESTER'S ENGLISH in Bed and
Gold metallic boxes, sealed with blue ribbon.
‘Take no ether. Refuse dangerous substi-
tutions and imitations. Buy of your Druggist,
or send 4e. in stamps for Particulars, Testi-
monials and “ Bellef for Ladies,” in lettzr,
by return Jiail. 10,000 Testimonials. Sold by
all Druggists,
CHICHESTER CHEMICAL CO.

2100 Madison Square, PHILA,, PA,

Mention this narer

ROADWAY
TRACK
EQUIPMENT.

NEW

Fast Scheduled Trains

ST LOUIS

OF THEM AND
ALL DAILY.

No Additional Charge
FOR SUPERB SERVICE AND QUICK TIME.

ELEGANT COACHES,
Pullman Drawing Room Sleeping
Cars, Parlor, Observation,
Duung Cars.

For Rates, Time of '!‘nlns or any Information,
call on nearest ticket agent or address,
0. P. McCARTY,

General Passenger Agent,
CINCINNATI, O.,

IN THE ESTIMATION OF OUR BEST
PHYSICIANS IS THE MOST BENEFICIAL OF
ALL DRUGS IN THE TREATMENT OF CONSTIPATION.

[yon.s' Laxative Syrup

and other deugs that are eqnzlly as beneficial
in the treatment of indigestion, biliousness and all stomach and
bowel troubles (arising from constipation.)
VERY PLEASANT TO TAKE AND DOES NOT @RIPE.

llmadcofCucan

25 and 50c Bottles,

&

Ask your Druggist.

G. S. VARDEN, Druggist.

10RP

Oplllm Laudanum, Gocain all I]rug Hahits

grmanent\y cured, without pain or Cetention from business, leaving no craving

r drugs or other ‘stimulants

We restore the nervous and physical systems to

their natural condition becmse we xemovethe causes of disease. A home remeady

prepared by an eminent E
ARANTEE A CURE
WE lll acielty

 are oy 1.33 per oent. If the baok
' rmore.

with physicians, solicited.

FREE TRIAL TREATMENT
wn” wdayo

CHOLERA CURE

AA~AFOR HOGS AND POULTRY. A~

Farmers, you need no longer fear to raise and feed Hogs. We
got only claim to cure Chelera, but we guarantee to prevent any such
disease from breaking out among your Hogs or Poultry, if our rem-
edy is used as directea. It is also fine for Brood Sows before far-
rowmg being a good blood medicine, which places them in a healthy
condition You cannot afford to be without this remedy if you expect
to raise and feed Hogs, as you will more than make the price of the
medicine in the extra gain in your hogs, and then vou can rest

assured they will have no disease. If they do we will refund the
money  Write for testimonials

GEO. ALEXANDER & Co., Bankers, Paris, Ky,
BOURBON BANK, Paris, Ky.
J. A. WiLsoN, Druggist, Paris, Ky,

KEFERENCES

MANUFACTUBED BY

LAUGHLIN BROS., Paris, Ky.

&YWW!"H"WYW
= Subseribe

FOR A

BOURBON
HOME
TELEPHONE.

The BourBoN HoME is a home indus-
try—owned by home people; managed by
people, and is the latest and most up-to-
date Telephone service.

’

fY?YY?T?V?YY??V??Y?Y?Y?YYY???YY?Y?Y????

Try one for one month, and you will
be convinced of its supenonty over all
others. There is .

NO CROSS TALK.

You can transact private business over
the HoME 'PHONE with the assurance that
other people does not hear you.

Now Is the Time.

A new Directory will be issued
from this office in a few days, so if
you want to get your name in it,
subscribe at once.
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